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They all hurried off to carry out his orders. The heifer was
brought in from the meadows; Prince Telemachus' crew came
up from his good ship; and the smith arrived, equipped with the
tools of his trade, the anvil, the hammer, and the sturdy tongs he
used for working gold. Athene too attended to accept the sacri-
fice. Then Nestor the old charioteer gave out the gold, which
the smith worked into foil and laid round the heifer's horns by
way of embellishment to please the goddess' eye. Next Stratius
and Echephron led the heifer forward by the horns, and Aretus
came out from the store-room, carrying in his right hand a
flowered bowl oflustral water for their use, and in the other a
basket with the barley-corns, while the stalwart Thrasymedes,
gripping a sharp axe, stood by to cut the victim down, and
Perseus held the dish to catch its blood.
The old charioteer Nestor now started the ritual with the
lustral water and the scattered grain, and offered up his earnest
prayers to Athene as he began the sacrifice by throwing a lock
from the victim's head on the fire.
When they had made their petitions and sprinkled the barley-
corns, Nestor's son Thrasymedes stepped boldly up and struck.
The axe cut through the tendons of the heifer's neck and she
collapsed. At this, the women raised their cry, Nestor's daughters
and his sons' wives, and his loyal consort Eurydice, Clymenus9
eldest daughter. But the men lifted the heifer's head from the
trodden earth and held it up while the captain Peisistratus cut its
throat. When the dark blood had gushed out and life had left the
heifer's bones, they swiftly dismembered the carcass, cut slices
off the thighs in ceremonial fashion, wrapped them in folds of
fat and laid raw meat above them. These pieces the venerable
king burnt on the faggots, while he sprinkled red wine over the
flames, and the young men gathered round with five-pronged
forks in their hands. When the thighs were burnt up and they
had tasted the inner parts, they carved the rest into small pieces,
pierced them with skewers and held the sharp ends of the spits
to the fire till all was roasted.
In the meantime, the beautiful Polycaste, King Nestor's

